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when absent from the Department has been given to the
preparation of my Annual Report. That is always irksome
and hard labor for me. All of it has been prepared at my
house out of the office hours, except three mornings when I
have remained past my usual hour of going to the Depart-
ment.

My reports are perhaps more full and elaborate than I
should make them; but if I wish anything done I find I
must take the responsibility of presenting it. Members of
Congress, though jealous of anything that they consider,
or which they fear others will consider, dictation, are
nevertheless timid as regards responsibility. When a mat-
ter is accomplished they are willing to be thought tfce
father of it, yet some one must take the blows which the
measure receives in its progress. I therefore bring forward
the principal subjects in my report. If they fail, I have
done my duty. If they are carried, I shall contend with no
one for the credit of paternity. I read the last proof pages
of my report this evening.

Members of Congress are coming in fast, though not
early. Speaker Coif ax came several days since. His coming
was heralded with a nourish. He was serenaded, and de-
livered a prepared speech, which was telegraphed over the
country and published the next morning. It is the off-
spring of an intrigue, and one that is pretty extensive.
The whole proceeding was premeditated.

My friend Preston King committed suicide by drowning
himself in the Hudson River. His appointment as Col-
lector was unfortunate. He was a sagacious and honest
man, a statesman and legislator of high order and of
unquestioned courage in expressing his convictions and
resolute firmness in maintaining them. To him, a Demo-
crat and Constitutionalist, more than to any other one
man may be ascribed the merit of boldly meeting the arro-
gant and imperious slaveholding oligarchy and organizing
the party which eventually overthrew them. While
Wendell Phillips, Sumner, and others were active and f ana-